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man fining on a heap of ft 0 „ M 
Upon this Sir Willi am , after e „"J 
ring about his country, a Iked L 
he did not get up and work ? [2 
not able, anfwered the man. Not 
ablt. faysbir William, I am fure ; 
look very well ; give him a fa, 
itripes. Upon this the planter ftruck 
him lever, a 1 times, but the poor mao 
>T‘ kept his fear. They then left 
him, and went over the plantation 
together, exclaiming againft his ok. 
itinacy ail the way they went. But 
how furprifed were they on their re- 
turn, to find the poor man fallen off 
the place where he had been fitting, 
and dead. — The cruelty, fays Sir 
William, of my ordering the poor 
creature to be beaten, while in the 
agonies of death, lies always next 
my heart. It is what I ihall never 
forget, and it will ever prevent my 
judging rafhly of people who appear 
in diilrefs. 

But we mu ft now return to Whit- 
tington 


t n ] 

... . He would have lived hap- 

hngto • , this WO rthy family, 

hLThe 8 not been fo bumped about 
by his miftrefsj the c °°k ; ft . (he 
always be reading and bailing ; aira 
when the fp.t wasftill, Ihe employed 
herfelf in balling about poor Whit- 
tihgton* till Mifs Alice, his mailer s 



daughter was informed of it, wh< 
tck>k eohipafilon on the poor boy, and 
fiiadg her treat him more kindly. 

Ifif gfofFrifefs of the Cook! 
A d Whit 
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